The Next Generation of Soulmates







Chapter 1: Sage, Noah, Ember, and Willow’s Epilogue


"Twenty three...twenty four...twenty five." He said, finishing his daily push-ups, standing up, towering above me.
"I don't know how you can stand to do five, much less twenty five." I replied, in awe, even though I'd seen this daily for so long at this point.

Sage's phone started to ring, and he quickly answered.

"Hey, what's up, Ember?" He asked.
"It's a boy." She replied.
"Oh, congratulations! What's his name?" He asked, clearly as surprised and happy as I was.
"Maple. His name is Maple Woods." She said, her voice clearly breaking, overwhelmed with joy.






Chapter 2: Vanessa and Lilly's Epilogue



I knocked on the door, and Sage quickly opened it.

“Hey, how’s it been going?” He asked me.
“Good, good. You?” I replied.
“It’s been great.” He answered back.

I glanced around the corner, and I saw Maple. Already taller than the last time I had seen him. 

“Hey, buddy!” I said.
He simply waved in response.

We all talked for a while, as usual, and eventually the conversation drifted to me.

“Are you planning on raising a kid?” Willow asked me.
“Oh, no, I don’t want another kid to be forced to deal with the hunters, the blood, and everything.” I replied.

A pause.

“I miss when we were kids.” Evan eventually said.
“Yeah.” Sage said, glancing at him.

A sudden wave of nostalgia washed across us. It felt like just a few weeks ago that we had met, our lives forever changed. Me and Lilly finally had a place to stay, and a group of people to call...friends. Now it was normal. We took it for granted.

“Thank you...for letting us stay here, Sage.” I said.
“It’s not like I had much of a choice.” He said, with a laugh and a shrug, making me laugh in response.





Chapter 3: Soot and Ruby’s Epilogue


Soot lay sleeping on the couch, a bit longer than usual. My mind still hadn’t deviated from that cube for all these years, but with Soot in the way, I hadn't dared try again.

The doorbell rang. I looked on the camera, old but still functional, and saw Maple, Willow’s son. I hadn’t seen him in person before, but I had seen photos.

“Soot, wake up.” I said, nudging his arm.

A pause.

“SOOT.” I said, pushing him again.

Another pause. Another ring. I sighed, and opened the door.

A feeling of stress suddenly came flooding through me, like a magnet clicking inside of my heart. I locked eyes with him, standing opposite of him, freezing.

“Uh, hey? I was here to talk to Soot, I wanted to learn how to control spirits.” He said, looking over at him.

“Soot is dead.” A voice in my head said.

Maple looked around quickly, and then quickly looked back at me, trying to act natural.

“You heard that, didn’t you?” I asked.
“How did you...do that?” He asked me.
“I didn’t.” I replied.

“Grab the cube. Both of you.” The voice said again.

He looked at me for guidance, and I motioned for him to follow me. I slowly reached into Soot’s pocket, and pulled it out. My heart was pumping like crazy. I was finally holding it, after all of these years. I held it, trying to concentrate, trying to take the power for myself.

“There needs to be a God and a Devil. Stop trying.” The voice said again.

Maple lowered his eyebrows, motioned for me to let him hold it too, and I did. The cube broke apart, and emotions quickly rushed through us.

“What...just happened?” Maple asked me.

A pause.

“You’re a God now...we’re soulmates.” I explained.
“And you’re…?” He started to ask.
“...The Devil.” I finished.
“...How do you know all this?” He asked.
“Soot. He told me. That’s how it works. I’ve always wanted the cube...I’ve always wanted power...I’ve just never known why.” I said, my whole life, my purpose, finally clicking together.
“Willow, she told me that she gave a powerful cube to someone. She didn’t tell me very much, she just said one day...I might have a big responsibility. I just thought…” He said, stopping himself.

“Fate.” I whispered to myself.
“What?” He asked.
“Fate...it really does exist.” I elaborated.

I glanced over at Soot for a moment. I started to shed tears.

“What? What’s wrong?” He asked.
“God is real...and I’m talking to him.” I replied.

Memories started to swim in my head.

I want to go to Heaven and see him, daddy. That’s what I said to him. Now he’s in Heaven, though.

“Go see Soot. Tell him…” I paused, my voice breaking, not used to feeling sad.
“...Tell him I love him.” I finished.









I hope you enjoyed reading the Sageverse! Feel free to write your own adventures about Sage, or your own stories inspired by him and his friends.
I really, really hope at least one of my many messages got through to you. I especially hope I made you happy, and distracted you from the world for a while.
Most of all, I hope I helped you understand yourself, or made you know that someone else out there is like you.

That's the end of the Sageverse, but that's not the end of what they represent. What they've done for me, and maybe for you, will live on.
Look forward to my next projects, however big or small they may be. Look forward to yours, too. Make whatever you want, even if you don't think anyone will read it.

Make it for you, because that's what really matters, even if it's hard to accept it.

See you soon, Maddox White.
